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P R E F A C E. 


y HE  following  difcourfe  was  preached  at 
the  requef  oj  fo?ne  particular  friends,  at  a 
time  when  many  lamentable  infances  of  Suicide 
had  happened  in  the  Metropolis.  On  that  cacount 
it  made  a deep  imprefjion  on  a 'very  numerous 
audience.  "The  Author  was  then  folicited  to 
offer  it  to  the  Public. 


Phe  firft  Edition  being  feme  time  out  of  prints 
he  has  now  republijhed  it  with  confderable 
alterations  and  corrections.  Phe  fubjeCi  it f elf  is 
of  the  mojl  ferious  and  intereJHng  nature.  It  is 
placed  in  a new  and frilling  light ; and  it  is 
hoped , that  the  per  ufal  of  it  will,  by  the  blejjing  of 
Heaven,  be  attended  with  feme  good  off  efts. 


CON- 


CO  NTE  NTS 


The  text  illuftrated — Frequency  of  Suicide— 
Inftances  of  it  in  the  Bible— That  it  is  con- 
trary to  our  natural  love  of  life — That  it 
proceeds  from  want  of  fortitude,  ambition, 
benevolence,  and  gratitude— That  it  indi- 
cates a negledt  of  duty,  a perverted  imagi- 
nation, and  a difregard  to  the  divine  autho- 
rity—Awful  thoughts  on  futurity— Objec- 
tions of  the  infidel — View  of  annihilation 
— An  appeal  to  the  wretched  on  their  pad: 
happineis — Suicide  as  unjuflihable  in  the 
infidel  as  in  the  chriftian — Refutation  of  the 
arguments  in  favour  of  Suicide ; from  life 
being  a burden,  from  pain,  poverty,  re- 
proach, remorfe,  difappointment,  lofs  of 
friends,  fee. — Motives  to  acquiefcence  and 
fortitude— A concluding  addrefs  to  the 
audience,  with  arguments  drawn  from  every 
fituation  in  life  to  diffuade  from  the  crime 
of  Suicide. 
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JOB  xiv.  14, 


ALL  THE  DAYS  OF  MY  APPOINTED  TIME 
WILL  I WAIT  TILL  MY  CHANGE  COME. 

AS  the  fubjedt  of  the  prefent  Addrefs  is 
peculiarly  interefting,  I could  not 
have  chofen  a text  more  fuitable  to  it, 
than  the  words  I have  now  read.  This  noble 
and  pious  refolution  of  Job  feems  to  have 
arifen  from  the  melancholy  thought,  that 
when  human  life  is  once  gone,  it  is  altogether 
irrecoverable  : that  the  plant  and  the  flower, 
though  cut  down,  budded  afrefh,  yet  that  no 
fuch  renovation  was  granted  to  man.  Attend 
to  his  elegant  and  pathetic  defcription  : 

Man  that  is  born  of  a woman  is  of  few 
days,  and  full  of  trouble.  He  cometh  forth 
like  a flower,  and  is  cut  down  5 he  fleeth  alfo 
as  a fhadow,  and  continueth  not.  Seeing  his 
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(lays  are  determined;  the  number  of  his 
months  are  with  thee ; thou  haft  appointed 
his  bounds  that  he  cannot  pals.  For  there 
is  hope  of  a tree  if  it  be  cut  down,  that  it  will 
fprout  again,  and  that  the  tender  branch 
thereof  will  not  ceafe.  Though  the  root 
thereof  wax  old  in  the  earth,  and  the  ftock 
thereof  die  in  the  ground,  yet  through  the 
fcent  of  water  it  will  bud,  and  bring  forth 
boughs  like  a plant.  But  man  dieth,  and 
wafteth  away,  yea  man  giveth  up  the  ghoft, 
and  where  is  he?  As  the  waters  fail  from  the 
fea,  and  the  flood  dccayeth  and  drieth  up  ; fo 
man  lieth  down,  and  rifeth  not  till  the  hea- 
vens be  no  more  ; they  ftiall  not  awake  nor 
be  raifed  out  of  their  fleep.  If  a man  die, 
ihall  he  live  again?  all  the  days  of  my 

APPOINTED  TIME  WILL  I WAIT  TILL  MY 
CHANGE  COME.” 

His  reafoning  fee  ms  to  be  this : “ If  death 
Ihall  put  a final  period  to  my  purfuits  and 
enjoyments  in  the  p refen t ftate,  I will  not 
haften  the  approach  of  that  hour.  I will  wait 
with  refignation  and  gratitude  till  my  ap- 
pointed change  Ihall  arrive.  I will  not  pro- 
voke thy  difpleafure,  O thou  benignant  Au- 
thor ot  my  being.  My  life,  and  whatever  I 
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poffefs  are  the  gifts  of  thy  goodnefs ; and  fo 
long  as  thou  continued:  them  I will  preferve 
and  enjoy  them. 

W ould  to  Heaven  that  this  were  the  pre- 
vailing temper  of  all  of  us ! We  lliould  not 
then  be  fo  often  diftreffed  with  the  melancholy 
tidings  of  fo  many  of  our  fellow-creatures 
rufhing  precipitately  into  the  prefence  of  their 
judge.  The  frequency  of  this  event  has  pol- 
luted with  indelible  ignominy  the  annals  of 
Great-Britain. 

As  the  luxury  and  depravity  of  the  age  feem 
to  be  advancing  to  a cribs,  fo  Suicide,  the 
offspring  of  hell,  the  dire  attendant  of  guilt, 
remorfe  and  defpair,  begins  to  infedt,  by  her 
baleful  influence,  more  unhappy  votaries  than 
ever.  As  this  circumifance  demands  the  at- 
tention of  every  friend  of  religion  and  of 
mankind,  I fhall  deliver  my  fentiments  on  it 
with  all  fmcerity  and  earneftnefs ; entreating, 
at  the  fame  time  from  you,  that  attention 
which  a caufe  fo  important  deferves.  And 
may  He,  who  has  all  hearts  in  his  own  hand, 
deeply  imprefs  yours  with  what  will  be  ad- 
vanced. 

If  there  be  any  now  prefent  who  are  a 
prey  to  the  demon  of  melancholy  ; if  difap- 
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pointment  and  anguifh  have  overtaken  you  j 
if  life  has  loft  all  power  to  pleafe';  if  the  gloom 
of  defpondency  begins  to  fettle  around  you, 
and  exclude  every  ray  of  hope ; let  One,  who 
can  feel  for  your  diftrefs,  endeavour  to  alle- 
viate it $ let  him  forewarn  you  againft  that 
fatal  temptation  which  may  lead  to  a crime 
the  mod:  unjuftifiable  and  mod:  unnatural ; 
and  which,  once  committed,  can  never  be 
repaired. 

In  difcourfmg  on  this  awful  and  important 
fubjedt,  I fhall  confider  the  depraved  cha- 
radter  of  thofe  who  are  guilty  of  Suicide. 

And  then  take  a view  of  the  moft  plaufible 
arguments  that  are  ufually  urged  in  its  de- 
fence ; concluding  witli  fome  ferious  admo- 
nitions to  diftuade  from  the  commiffion  of  it. 

To  unfold  the  real  character  and  difpofi- 
tion  of  thofe  who  have  been  deluded  into  this 
crime,  it  may  be  proper  to  mention  a few 
examples. 

Such,  however,  do  not  occur  often  in  the 
facred  writings.  It  is  fomewhat  remarkable, 
that  in  the  Mofaic  difpenfation,  which  con- 
tains almoft  every  kind  of  precept  relating  to 
our  conduct  in  life,  there  is.  not  found  one 
prohibition  againft  Self-murder.  Hence 
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we  may  infer,  that  fuch  a crime  was  judged 
to  be  fo  contrary  to  nature,  that  it  was  hardly 
probable  it  would  ever  be  attempted.  And 
indeed,  if  it  was  not  fo  frequently  committed, 
it  would  fcarcely  appear  credible. 

The  fir  ft  inftance  of  it  recorded  in  the 
Bible  is  that  of  Samson,  who,  being  betrayed 
into  the  hands  of  his  enemies,  deprived  of  his 
fight,  and  made  a public  objedt  of  derifion, 
pulled  down  the  houfe  wherein  he  and  a great 
multitude  were  aflembled,  by  which  they  all 
perifhed.  This  was  Suicide  and  murder 
united.  This  no  doubt  proceeded  from  the 
inftigation  of  refiftance  and  revenge,  but  upon 
no  principle  whatfoever  can  it  be  juftified. 
Another  example  of  Suicide  was  that  of  Saul 
and  his  armour-bearer,  who,  at  the  battle  on 
mount  Gilboa,  fell  upon  their  fwords  and 
died.  Saul  was  diftrefted  in  mind,  his  fons 
were  (lain,  he  himfelf  was  wounded,  and  in 
danger  of  being  fubdued  by  the  Philiftines. 
Another  we  find  uiAchitophel,  who,  when 
his  counfel  was  rejected,  went  home,  put  his 
houfe  in  order,  and  perpetrated  the  fatal 
deed. — This  was  evidently  the  effedt  of  de- 
fpondcncy  and  difappomted  pride.  But  the 
moft  memorable  account  in  the  Scriptures  of 
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Self-murder  was  that  of  Judas,  who,  after 
having  long  been  honoured  with  the  friend- 
Ihip  and  inlirudtion  of  his  Lord  and  Mailer, 
a6led  the  perfidious  part  of  delivering  him  up 
into  the  hands  of  his  enemies.  He  was  feized 
with  the  keeneft  remorfe  for  fuch  bafe  ingra- 
titude, and  put  a period  to  his  unworthy  life. 
Kis  unhappy  exit  is  particularly  related. 

Thefe,  and  fuch  as  thefe,  are  the  men  who 
have  ralhly  and  impioully  adventured  into  the 
unknown  world,  inftead  of  “ waiting  with 
patience  till  their  change  came.”  Need  I 
explore  the  annals  of  heathen  hiftory  ? Need 
I mention  the  conduct  of  Cato,  Brutus, 
Antony,  Nero,  and  many  others,  who,  either 
from  a miflaken  pride  in  not  fubmitting  to 
the  foe,  or  from  the  agonies  of  guilt  and  de- 
fpair,  were  prompted  to  this  violent  and  irre- 
trievable a£t  ? But  where  is  there  in  reafon  or 
m religion  one  pretext  for,  or  palliation  of, 
fuch  a crime  ? 

I.  Is  it  not,  in  the  firfi:  place,  contrary  to 
theftrongeft  law  of  nature,  Self-preserva- 
tion? Does  not  that  propenfity  predominate 
in  every  creature  endowed  with  life  ? When 
do  we  ever  find  any  of  the  inferior  animals 
wilfully  deflroying  themfelves  ? Do  they  not 
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all  fhrink  from  danger,  and  avoid  the  ap- 
proaches of  death  ? And  fhall  man  be  the 
only  being  in  the  univerfe,  who  fupprefles  the 
feelings  of  instinct  itfelf  ? Shall  other  crea- 
tures follow,  without  deviation,  the  plain  path 
of  nature,  and  fhall  man,  ungrateful,  in  con- 
fident man,  burfting  uncontrouled  over  the 
bounds  prefcribed  by  reafon,  confidence,  duty, 
plunge  precipitately  into  the  gulf  of  perdi- 
tion ? 

We  are  told,  that  “ no  man  hatethhis  own 
flefh,  but  loveth  and  cherifheth  it.”  But 
thou,  O felf-deflroyer,  canft  raife  thine  im- 
pious hand  againft  thy  life  itfelf!  We  are 
told  that  “ the  light  is  fweet,  and  that  it  is  a 
pleafant  thing  for  the  eyes  to  behold  the  fun.” 
But  thou,  canft  loathe  the  beams  of  that  cheer- 
ing luminary,  and  hide  thyfelf  forever  from  its 
influence.  Thus  it  is,  that  the  crime  of  Sui- 
cide is  diredlly  contrary  to  the  firfl  and  fondefl: 
wifli  of  nature  herfelf. 

II.  In  the  next  place,  this  crime  indicates 
a weaknefs  and  timidity  of  mind  ; a want 
of  fortitude  to  refill  or  fupport  the  calamities 
of  life.  Kow  bafe  and  cowardly  is  it  to  fly 
from  the  field  of  battle,  inflead  of  being  roufed 
to  fight,  to  conquer,  or  to  perifh  in  the  glorious 
5 flrug- 
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ftruggle  ! We  are  taught,  that  it  is  only  « he 
who  overcometh  that  lliall  inherit  all  things;” 
tliat  “ he  that  endureth  to  the  end  lliall  be 
faved;”  and  that  if  we  are  “ faithful  unto  the 
death,  we  lliall  receive  the  crown  of  life/* 
So  that  it  is  perseverance  only  that  can 
afcertain  to  the  chriftian  the  objed  of  his 
hope.  I grant  indeed,  that  life  is  a perpetual 
feene  of  difquiet  and  of  filtering ; that  a 
thoufand  hardfhips  and  difficulties  lie  in  wait 
to  intimidate  our  hearts,  and  to  retard  our 
progrefs.  But  lliall  we  not,  for  that  very 
reafon,be  animated  writh  that  chriftian  heroifm 
and  bravery  of  foul,  which  will  prevent  us 
from  being  too  much  dejeded  in  the  hour  of 
adverfity? — Amidft  calm  feas  and  ferene  Ikies, 
the  pilot  may  reft  fecure  ; but  when  the  hea- 
vens darken,  when  thetempeft  rifes,  when  the 
whole  ocean  is  raging  and  tumultuous,  then 
it  is  that  he  is  called  upon,  not  to  put  an  end 
to  his  life,  but  to  exert  all  his  vigilance,  bra- 
very, and  Ikill  in  preserving  it.  So  it 
ftiould  be  with  us : when  dangers  threaten, 
our  fouls  fhould  be  all  exertion,  and,  inftead 
of  fhrinking,  like  the  Self-affaffin,  from  the 
feene  of  adion,  we  Ihould  boldly  refill,  and 
perfevere  to  the  end. — But  who  is  fufficient 
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for  thefe  things?  The  chriftian  hero.  With 
what  armour  is  he  cloathed  ? With  “ the 
ihield  of  faith,  the  helmet  of  falvation,  the 
breaft-plate  of  righteoufnefs,  and  the  fword  of 
the  Spirit.”  If  therefore,  O man,  thou  art 
clothed  in  this  armour,  thou  fhalt  go  forth 
undaunted  to  the  field  of  combat  “ conquer- 
ing and  to  conquer.” 

Bear  up  a few  fhort  feafons,  and  thy  ftrug- 
gle  will  be  over.  Thou  fhalt  repofe  in  that 
peaceful  manfion,  “ where  the  weary  are  at 
reft,  and  the  wicked  ceafe  from  troubling.” 

Hence  it  appears,  that  he  who  is  truly 
armed  for  the  chriftian  warfare,  will  never 
have  recourfe  to  the  fatal  ai5!  of  Suicide. 

III.  Again,  the  man  who  is  guilty  of  this 
crime,  difcovers  an  indolent,  unafpiring  mind ; 
a want  of  ambition  to  be  either  great  or 
ufeful.  We  are  naturally  formed  to  be 
active,  emulous,  and  progreflive  in  our  re- 
fearches.  But  he  who  takes  away  his  own 
life  fruftrates  the  very  end  of  his  creation. 
In  vain  does  he  enter  upon  the  path  of  wif- 
dom  or  of  glory,  if  he  fhall  thus  incapacitate 
himfelf  from  proceeding  in  it  any  farther. 
He  will  acl  the  inconfiftent  part  of  a man, 
who,  when  he  is  conftrudling  fome  curious 
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piece  of  workmanfhip,  in  which  he  was  am- 
bitious to  excel,  fhould  with  his  own  hands 
deftroy  what  he  had  already  made.  Why 
did  our  Maker  implant  in  us  fuch  an  ardent 
defire  after  excellence  and  renown,  if  he  had 
not  intended  that  we  fhould  proceed  uniformly 
in  the  means  of  acquiring  them  ? Shall  we, 
therefore,  with  perverted  ambition*  after  we 
have  juft  emerged  from  the  clouds  of  igno- 
rance, fliut  our  eyes  againft  the  opening 
light,  and  plunge  into  the  unknown  abyfs  ? 

I\  . Farther,  the  commiflion  of  this  dread- 
ful crime  proceeds  from  want  of  benevo- 
lence, and  an  indifference  about  the  good 
of  fociety. 

If  a man  has  it  in  his  power  to  relieve  or 
protect  a fmall  community  which  depends 
upon  his  friendfhip,  would  not  that  man  be 
accounted  barbarous  and  inhumane,  who 
fhould  voluntarily  withdraw  himfelf  from 
its  affiftance?  But  how  much  more  criminal 
is  it  in  thee,  O cruel  man,  to  tear  thyfelf  from 
all  the  ties  of  nature,  and  to  abandon  for 
ever  thy  duty  to  fociety  ? Perhaps  thou  wilt 
fay  in  excufe,  that  thou  art  difengaged  from 
all  the  tender  relations  of  life,  and  that  thou 
art  incapable  of  doing  any  fervice  to  man- 
kind. 
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kind.  But  tell  me,  thou  tc  wicked  and  doth- 
ful  fervant,”  where  is  the  man  who  {lands 
unconneSled  with  the  public  good,  Or  who  is 
incapable  of  promoting  it  ? Let  the  fphere 
which  thou  occupied;  be  ever  fo  contrasted  or 
obfcure,  Hill  thy  life  is  valuable  to  many,  and 
its  lofs  may  be  bitterly  lamented. 

Society  is  like  a grand  and  regular  ma- 
chine, put  into  motion  by  the  hand  of  the 
Almighty,  every  fpring  of  which,  even  the 
mod:  incondderable,  has  a certain  part  to  per- 
form ; and  if  it  ceafe  to  perform  that,  it  dif- 
concerts  the  harmony  of  the  whole.  Come 
forward,  thou  deluded  mortal,  who  pretended: 
to  be  difengaged  from  the  focial  duties,  and 
fay,  Is  there  no  perfon  who  needs  thy  affifl- 
ance,  thy  counfel,  thy  confolation  ? Repair  at 
any  time  to  the  abodes  of  mifery,  and  thou 
wilt  find  many  a tender  and  upright  heart 
ready  to  break  for  anguidi,  and  many  a lovely 
countenance  bathed  in  tears.  Haften  to  re- 
lieve them  ; try  at  lead;  to  remove  their  af- 
fliction. The  attempt  itfelf  is  meritorious  ; 
it  is  Godlike.  Is  not  this  worth  living  for  ? 
If  no  fuch  objects  occur  to-day,  wait  till  to- 
morrow, and  new  opportunities  may  offer. 
Wilt  thou  for  ever  put  it  out  of  thy  power 
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to  perform  the  offices  of  humanity  ? If  thou 
canft  hope  to  make  one  perfon  happier  even 
for  one  hour,  it  is  a fufficient  motive  for  thee 
to  preferve  thy  life.  Thy  king,  thy  country, 
thy  kindred,  and  fociety  at  large,  have  a de- 
mand upon  thee  for  the  fervices  of  thy  life  fo 
long  as  it  is  continued,  and  if  thou  art  guilty 
of  that  inhuman  a6l,  thou  art  avowedly  the 
Hater  and  Enemy  of  mankind. 

V.  In  the  next  place,  the  Self-murderer 
not  only  indicates  a want  of  benevolence  to 
his  fellow-creatures,  but  of  gratitude  to 
his  Creator,  by  thus  abufing  his  moft  pre- 
cious gift.  Is  not  exigence  a bleffing  ? Is  it 
not  a bleffing  unfolicited,  unmerited,  and  for 
which  we  can  never  make  a fufficient  recom- 
pence?  And  lliall  we  fo  far  difregard  the  in- 
eftimable  gift  of  life  as  wantonly  to  lport 
with  it,  and  with  our  own  hands  to  de- 
ftroy  it  ? 

Suppofe  that  a friend  fhould  honour  us  with 
fome  valuable  prefent  as  a token  of  his  regard, 
would  not  he  have  realon  to  think  himfelf 
injured  and  affronted,  if  we  fhould  deform 
and  disfigure  that  prefent,  and  with  fpiteful 
malice  dafh  it  to  pieces  ? But  haft  not  thou, 
O man,  received  from  thy  Creator  the  gift  of 
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an  immortal  exigence  ? Are  not  the  faculties 
of  thy  foul  a part  of  his  nature  ? Are  not  the 
organs  of  thy  body  the  work  of  his  hand  ? 
And  wilt  thou  ungratefully  cut  afunder  the 
tender  tie,  by  which  that  foul  and  body  are 
united  ? Study,  therefore,  to  render  to  thy 
Creator  that  mod;  rational  homage  of  pre- 
ferving  and  improving  the  powers  he  has 
ffiven  thee. 

VI.  To  proceed;  this  Heaven-daring  crime 
implies  in  it  like  wife  a difregard  of  that  duty 
which  our  Maker  has  been  pleafed  to  affign 
to  us.  Each  of  us  has  a certain  part  to  per- 
form ; fome  a higher,  fome  a lower ; fome 
more  confpicuous,  fome  more  obfcure.  If, 
therefore,  we  are  either  negligent  in  our  office, 
or  if  we  relinquifh  it  without  permiffion,  we 
are  openly  difobedient  and  rebellious  t6  the 
Author  of  our  being. 

Suppofe  a foldier  wilfully  difqualifies  him- 
felf  for  the  fervice  of  his  Commander,  or  de- 
ferts  his  ftation  without  leave,  is  not  he  there- 
fore accounted  highly  criminal  ? Shall  not  we 
then,  whofe  duties  in  life  are  fo  various  and 
important,  be  ftill  more  culpable  for  a fimilar 
conduct  ? Let  us  therefore  refolve,  with  the 
pious  Job  in  my  text,  that  “ All  the  days  of 
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our  appointed  time  we  will  wait  till  our  change 
come.”  The  awful  mandate  will  foon  arrive, 
from  the  King  of  the  armies  of  heaven,  to  dif- 
mifs  us  from  our  prefent  ftation : then,  and 
not  till  then,  are  we  authorifed  to  for- 
fake  it. 

VII.  This  crime  proceeds  likewife  from  a 
gloomy  and  misguided  imagination,  by 
which  a man  is  tempted  to  dilfruft  Provi- 
dence, and  almoft  to  accufe  it  of  cruelty  and 
injuflice.  He  imagines  that  he  is  now  as 
miferable  as  he  can  be,  and  that  his  Maker 
has  no  more  happinefs  in  Tore  for  him.  How 
weak  and  fallacious  is  fuch  a conclufion  ? Tell 
me  the  fituation  when  any  of  you  has  a right 
to  fay,  “Now  I am  arrived  at  the  lowed: 
depth  of  diflrefs,  and  the  enjoyment  of  life  is 
for  ever  fled.”  Have  not  you  often  found, 
that  when  your  heart  has  been  finking  in  bor- 
row, and  your  officious  imagination  has  pre- 
fented  before  you  the  moft  unpleafing  pro- 
fpedls,  that  in  a fhort  time  the  cloud  was  re- 
moved, and  the  dawn  of  hope  arofe  upon  your 
foul  ? This  life  is  a varying  fcene  of  good  and 
evil.  Nothing  is  fixed  and  permanent.  Let 
us  therefore  be  cautious  of  indulging  a de- 
fponding  temper.  Though  “ weeping  en- 
5 dures 
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dures  for  a night,  yet  joy  may  come  in  the 
morning.”  Shall  we  not  wait  at  leaft  till 
that  morning  arrive  ? Shall  we  put  it  out  of 
the  power  of  Omnipotence  itfelf  to  make 
us  happier  in  the  prefent  date  ? What  though 
you  are  ignorant  of  the  hour  to  come,  have 
you  not  reafon  to  believe  that  every  thing  is 
conduced  for  the  bed  ? Wait  therefore  on 
the  Lord,  and  do  not  miftruft  his  adminiftra- 
tion.  Have  you  not  heard  of  men,  who,  on 
fome  diftrefsful  tidings  which  concerned  their 
fortune  or  other  views,  have  given  themfelves 
over  to  defpair,  and  rafhly  put  an  end  to  their 
life  ? And  yet,  in  a fhort  time,  perhaps  the 
very  next  day,  the  face  of  things  was  changed, 
and  Providence  was  ready  to  pour  down  the 
richeft  bleffings  on  him  who  was  then  inca- 
pable of  receiving  them ! on  him  who  was 
lying  a cold  and  fenfelefs  corfe  ! Had  he  lived 
that  day  longer,  he  might  have  enjoyed 
greater  fuccefs  and  felicity  than  his  mod:  fan- 
guine  expectations  had  ever  formed. 

Examples  of  this  melancholy  nature  hap- 
pen frequently,  and  fhould  teach  us  not  to  be 
premature  in  our  conclufions,  but  to  wait  with 
refignation  till  the  gloom  of  adverfity  fliall 
be  difpelled.  Such  fatal  rafhnefs  is  highly 
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impious,  as  it  proceeds  from  a ftubborn  un- 
willingnefs  to  fubmit  to  the  fupreme  difpofal. 

We  fliould  likewise  confider,  that  the  moft 
violent  mental  pain  is  feldom  of  long  conti- 
nuance ; that  it  carries  its  own  remedy  along 
with  it ; and  that  it  often  terminates  in  that 
ferene  tranquillity  which  is  more  defirable  than 
pleafure  itfclf. 

We  fliould  confider,  that  even  our  happy 
moments  receive  their  higheft  relifli  from  the 
experience  of  part  pain ; that  our  very  errors 
are  often  the  occafion  of  our  virtues  s and 
that,  on  the  knowledge  of  our  former  follies, 
we  raife  the  ftru&ure  of  our  future  wifdom. 
In  fhort,  we  fliould  confider  that  apparent 
evil  often  terminates  in  real  good  ; that  the 
molt  beautiful  order  arifes  from  a feeming 
confufion  ; and  that  health,  fortune,  joy,  are 
often  the  refult  of  ficknefs,  poverty,  and  an- 
guifli.  There  is  none  in  this  audience  who 
can  look  back  upon  his  pad:  life  without  ac- 
knowledging the  truth  of  tliefe  reflections. 
If,  therefore,  our  prefent  ftate  be  full  of  un- 
forefeen  viciflitudes,  let  us  hope  and  endeavour 
for  the  belt,  and  beware  left  we  totally  ex- 
tinguish the  lamp  of  life,  infteadof  waiting 
tifl  it  burn  brighter, 
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VIII.  This  moft  atrocious  crime  compre- 
hends in  it  likewife  a want  of  submission  to 
the  Judge  arid  Arbitrator  of  human  affairs. 
Hf.  it  is  who  “ does  his  will  in  the  armies  of 
heaven,  and  among  the  inhabitants  of  this 
lower  world.  None  can  ffay  his  hand  from 
working,  or  fay  unto  him,  What  doff  thou  ? 
It  is  his  prerogative  to  wound,  and  to  heal ; to 
kill,  and  to  make  alive.”  Wilt  thou,  O weak 
man,  affume  his  right,  difputing  (as  it  were) 
his  authority,  and  challenging  him  to  do  his 
word;  ? Does  he  not  fee  thy  repining  thoughts  ? 
Is  he  not  witnefs  of  thy  impious  refolution? 
Doff  thou  know  what  vengeance  he  has  in 
ftore  for  fuch  prelumptuous  offenders  ? How 
canft  thou  withftand  the  terrors  of  his  indig- 
nation ? Learn  then  to  tremble  at  the  thought 
of  offending  him  who  is  the  potentate  of  hea- 
ven, earth,  and  hell j at  whofc  imperial  man- 
date the  various  ranks  of  being  bow  adoring! 

IX.  In  the  laft  place,  the  Self-murderer 
appears  to  be  totally  unimpreffed  with  that 
reverence  and  awful  dread  which  ought  to 
attend  the  thoughts  of  a future  ftate. 

Remember,  O man,  that  the  soul,  which 
now  animates  thy  frame,  is  deftined  to  fur- 
vive  the  pang  of  diffolution.  Allow  me 
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therefore  to  reafon  a little  with  thee  before 
thou  committed  the  a ft  of  frenzy.  What 
art  thou  ? Where  art  thou  ? Whither  art 
thou  going  ? What  wilt  thou  foon  be  ? Thou 
art  about  to  launch  into  that  awful  ocean, 
whofe  domains  are  unbounded  and  unknown! 
Thou  art  Handing  on  the  very  brink  of  eter- 
nity. Eternity!  What  art  thou?  Our 
weak  facilities  are  loft  in  the  contemplation 
of  thee.  Impenetrable  darknefs  hides  thee 
from  our  view.  None  is  permitted  to  return 
and  bring  us  tidings  of  thee.  Yet  let  us  not 
be  prefumptuoufly  inquifitive.  A fhort  time 
hence  and  we  fhall  explore  thy  vaft  dominions. 
We  then  fhall  know  what  it  is  to  die. 
But,  O thou  all-wife  Difpofer,  forbid  that  the 
folemn  hour  fliould  find  us  unprepared;  much 
Iefs  that  we  fliould  accelerate  its  approach. 
t No  ! <c  all  the  days  of  our  appointed  time  we 
will  wait  till  our  change  come.” 

Whence  comes  it  to  pals  that  the  very 
thought  of  eternity  does  not  deter  thee, 
thou  rafh  Adventurer  ? Canft  thou  quit  this 
life  without  reluctance  ? Canft  thou  tear  thy 
heart  from  all  thou  haft  ever  loved  ? Canft 
thou  meditate  the  fatal  deed  without  calling 
one  fond  look  behind  thee  ? But  remember, 

that 
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that  it  is  not  merely  the  {hutting  thine  eyes 
on  this  lower  world,  and  parting  with  thy 
deareft  enjoyments,  that  gives  death  its  darkefl 
horrors.  Is  it  not  rather  the  unknown  fu- 
turity?— Is  it  not 

The  dread  of  fomething  after  death; 

That  undifcovered  country,  from  whpfe 
bourne 

No  traveller  returns? 

But  it  appears,  that  the  dread  of  some- 
thing after  death  has  no  influence  upon 
thee;  and  that,  rather  than  bear  a few  tran- 
fient  evils,  thou  wilt  rilk  thine  eternal  falva- 
tion,  and  with  open  eyes  rufh  forward  into 
darknefs.  Doft  thou  not  reflect,  that  but  a 
few  moments  will  pafs,  and  thou  wilt  be  ex- 
tended on  the  cold  earth,  pale,  ghaftly,  lifelefs ! 
that  thine  affrightened  foul  may  be  hovering 
over  its  late  abode ; or  exploring  fome  un- 
known region ; or  Handing  before  its  Judge  ; 
receiving  the  irreverfible  fentence,  and  doomed 
to  the  dwellings  of  delpair  ! Thefe  are  dread- 
ful thoughts  : the  very  possibility  of  them 
makes  us  tremble  ! If  therefore  thou  art  deal 
to  the  calls  of  Religion,  liften  to  the  voice  of 
Nature — Let  confidence  fpeak — Hold  thine 
impious  hand — Forbear  a crime  at  which  thy 
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heart  recoils,  which  thy  reafon  condemns, 
which  chriftianity  has  accurfed,  at  which  the 
angels  weep,  at  which  the  devils  triumph,  and 
to  punifh  which  the  red -flaming  fword  of 
juftice  is  for  ever  unfheathed!  Refiedt,  there- 
fore, that  thy  fpul  is  immortal;  that  thecon- 
fcience  within  thee  is  the  <c  worm  that  never 
dies that  thou  art  accountable  to  thy  God 
for  this  laft  and  mod:  aggravated  of  thy  crimes. 
And  though  thou  art  ignorant  of  the  punifh- 
ment  due  to  it,  yet  beware  of  offending  him 
who  reigns  the  dread  Potentate  of  the  invifible 
world. 

I am  here  aware  of  an  objedtion.  The 
man,  who  is  determined  on  Self-deftrudtion, 
will  perhaps  tell  me,  that  the  preceding  argu- 
ments drawn  from  futurity  have  no  weight 
upon  him,  becaufe  he  totally  disbelieves 
it.  That  he  is  unconnected  with  any  fyftem 
of  revelation,  and  looks  upon  the  whole  as 
vifionary  and  delufive.  That  he  is  perfuaded 
within  himfelf  that  the  hour  of  death  will  put 
a final  period  both  to  his  fufferings  and  to  his 
exiftence ; and  that  his  reafon  tells  him,  it  is 
wifeft  to  efcape  from  mifery  when  he  has  the 
means  in  his  own  power.  If  thefe  be  thy 
fentiments,  thou  weak  and  wicked  man,  allow 
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me  to  tell  thee,  that  the  conduct  thou  art 
purfuing  Is  totally  inconfiftent  with  thy  prin- 
ciples. Thou  believed:  that  there  is  no  hap- 
pinefs  to  be  enjoyed  but  in  this  life,  and  yet 
thou  doll  willingly  deprive  thyfelf  of  that  life 
and  happinefs  together.  Let  me  therefore 
addrefs  thee  as  an  infidel,  and  endeavour  to 
vanquifh  thee  with  thine  own  weapons.  Let 
me  prove  to  thy  reafon,  that  whether  thou 
believed:  in  a future  hate  or  not,  the  a6f  of 
Suicide  is  {fill  contrary  to  nature,  to  morals, 
and  to  found  reafon. 

Suppofe  then,  that  thou  art  a convert  to 
the  dodlrine  of  annihilation  : Does  that 
word  convey  no  horror  ? Think  what  it  is  to 
be  erafed  from  the  book  of  life ! to  be  reduced 
to  thy  primitive  nothing ! “ Thofe  thoughts 
that  wander  through  Eternity  to  be  fwallowed 
up  and  led:  in  the  wide  womb  of  uncreated 
night,  devoid  ot  fenfe  and  motion  no  more 
to  fearch  and  meditate  the  works  of  God ! no 
more  to  rejoice  in  thine  exiftence,  and  in  the 
profpebl  of  unbounded  felicity  ! no  more  to 
bear  a part  in  the  grand  harmonious  fyftem 
of  nature,  and  to  join  the  melody  of  the  fons 
of  heaven.  The  very  thought  of  fuch  a iitua- 
tion  is  full  of  terror.  But  fuppofmg  thou 
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eanft  reconcile  thyfelf  to  the  profpeft  of  being 
annihilated.  Has  the  present  life  no  charms 
for  thee  ? Art  thou  not  grateful  for  what  thou 
hail  already  enjoyed,  and  for  thy  capacity  of 
enjoying  more  ? If  death  were  this  moment  to 
fnatch  thee  from  being,  wouldft  thou  not 
gratefully  adore  the  God  who  made  thee,  and 
acknowledge  that  thine  exiftence  was  a blef- 
fing  ? that  its  enjoyments  were  more  than  an 
equivalent  for  its  pains  ? Look  back,  I befecch 
thee,  on  the  days  of  innocence  and  early 
youth.  What  pleafing  moments  then  glided 
along,  unembittered  with  melancholy,  remorfe, 
or  fear.  In  thofe  days  when  life  was  new, 
did  not  the  face  of  nature  wear  a pleafing 
fmile,  and  beauties,  unenjoyed  before,  Hill 
arife  around  thee  ? Did  not  parental  fondnefs 
fmooth  for  thee  every  rugged  Hep,  while  thine 
heart  expanded  with  the  fweet  emotions  of 
filial  love  ? Was  not  the  wifh  of  friendfhip 
dear  to  thee  in  thofe  tender  years  ? I appeal 
to  thine  own  experience,  to  the  experience  of 
the  moH  diftrefled  individual,  how  many  fo- 
cial,  fympathetic  hours  you  all  have  palled ; 
when  care  was  banifhed,  and  every  uneafy 
fenfation  lulled  to  repofe.  Think  on  the 
charms  of  mutual  endearments,  of  virtuous 
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affection  ; of  loving  and  of  being  beloved. 
Think  likewife,  ye  gloomy  mortals,  who  mag- 
nify the  woes  of  life,  what  rapture  attends 
the  difeovery  of  truth,  and  the  improvement 
of  knowledge.  To  feel  your  ideas  growing 
every  day  more  enlightened,  more  enlarged, 
more  refined?  Think  likewife  what  pleafure 
there  is  in  acquiring  the  applaufe  and  efleem 
of  your  fellow-creatures  ; and  how  that  piea- 
fure  is  redoubled,  when  confirmed  by  your 
own  approbation,  and  the  teflimony  of  a good 
confcience. 

In  fhort,  refledt  upon  what  you  have  al- 
ready enjoyed,  and  the  infpiring  hopes 
which  have  often  fprung  up  within  you  of 
feenes  and  objects  yet  unobtained ; and  then 
tell  me,  if  you  dare,  that  life  is  a curfe  inffead 
of  a blefTmg.  Till  you  can  anfwer  this  from 
heart-felt  conviction,  you  remain  unauthorifed 
by  reafon  to  take  away  that  life  which  was 
given  you  as  a pledge  of  love,  and  which  when 
once  gone,  can  never  be  recalled. 

Thus  I would  reafon  with  the  professed 
infidel,  (if  there  be  any  fuch)  and  prove  to 
him,  that,  even  on  the  fuppofition  of  there 
being  no  hereafter,  the  act  of  Suicide  is  in- 
gratitude and  madnefs. 
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After  all,  it  appears  fomewhat  unaccount* 
able,  that  the  law  of  nature  fhould  be  fo  far 
violated  in  any  perfon,  as  to  make  them  prefer 
certain  death  or  annihilation  to  the  uncertain 
troubles  of  a fliort  life.  Canft  thou,  O man, 
relinquifh  all  thy  paft  pleafures  without  one 
parting  figh  ? Is  it  not  happinefs  even  to 
reflect  on  thefe  pleafures,  and  to  renew 
them  in  thy  delighted  imagination  ? The  fame 
fcenes  may  return,  and  be  enjoyed  again  by 
thee  with  the  fame  extacy.  But  half  thou 
no  compaffion  to  thofe  friends  thou  art  leav- 
ing behind  ? Art  thou  regardlefs  of  the  bitter 
tears  they  may  Hied  over  thy  grave,  while  thou 
art  infenfible  of  their  lamentations  ? Thou 
wilt  then  be  lying  a companion  of  worms ; 
thine  eyes  clofed  on  the  beauties  of  nature; 
thine  ears  deaf  to  the  voice  of  fpeech  or  of 
harmony,  and  thine  heart  for  ever  dead  to  the 
emotions  of  joy.  This  is  the  condition,  thou 
frantic  wretch,  to  which  thou  art  going  to 
reduce  thyfelf.  Refledf  before  it  be  too  late ; 
and  may  the  Author  of  light  and  life  teach 
thee  that  duty  which  thou  owelf  to  him,  to 
thyfelf,  and  to  mankind. 

I have  now,  as  I at  firft  propofed,  unfolded 
the  depravity  of  charadfer  in  thofe  who  are 

prompted 


t 2 5 ] 

prompted  to  this  enormous  aft ; and  fliewi> 
how  devoid  the  Self-deftroyer  is  of  every  qua- 
lity which  can  dignify  or  adorn  his  nature,  or 
which  can  render  him  happy  in  himfelf,  ufeful 
to  the  world,  or  acceptable  in  the  fight  of 
God.  What  now  remains  is, 

I fhall  now  take  a fhort  view  of  the  mod 
plaufible  arguments  which  are  urged  in  de- 
fence of  this  Crime. 

After  what  we  have  already  advanced,  you 
will  perhaps  be  furprized  to  hear  that  any 
argument  can  be  employed  in  its  favour . yet 
fuch  is  the  fallibility  of  human  reafon  when 
once  depraved,  that  there  is  fcarce  a vice  or 
folly,  which  the  deluded  votary  does  not  en- 
deavour to  juftify  to  his  own  heart. 

Come  then,  you  boaftful  Reafoners  and  let 
us  hear  you  conclulive  arguments,  your  pei- 
fuafive  motives. 

I.  Perhaps  fome  of  you  will  inform  me, 
that  you  are  weary  of  your  life  j that  it 
is  become  a burden  infupportable. 

It  may  be  fo.  But  who  is  to  be  blamed  ? 

Yourfelves. 

“ All  have  caufe  to  fmile, 

“ But  thofe  who  to  themfelves  that  caufe 
deny.’*  Young. 

But 


E 


[ *6  ] 

But  why  are  you  tired  of  life?  Have  you 
already  lived  long  enough  ? Have  you  finished 
the  work  which  was  given  you  to  do  ? Have 
you  performed  every  thing  which  you  could 
'for  the  honour  of  your  Creator,  the  improve- 
ment of  your  faculties,  and  the  good  of  man- 
kind ? If  you  really  have  finifhed  your  talk  at 
the  noon-day  of  life,  reft  fatisfied.  But  if 
there  is  one  part  of  duty  which  remains  un- 
performed, and  yet  was  in  your  power,  you 
have  no  excufe  in  the  eyes  of  God  orman  for 
fuch  culpable  remiflhefs.  And  have  you  the 
prefumption  to  aflert  that  life  is  a burden, 
when  probably  your  own  indolence  or  errors 
have  rendered  it  fo?  Till  fuch  time  as  you 
have  employed  your  faculties  in  the  purfuits 
of  utility  or  wifdom,  you  have  no  right  to  re- 
treat from  the  held  of  adtion.  Con fider  like- 
wife,  that  the  lefs  you  have  hitherto  done,  the 
more  is  expected  from  you  in  thine  after-con- 
dudf,  and  that  you  are  now  called  upon  to 
make  amends  to  fociety  for  aninfignificant  or  a 
hlameable  life. 

II.  Others  may  plead  in  defence,  that  they 
are  furrounded  by  indigence  and  distress ; 
and,  that  to  add  to  their  anguifh,  they  be- 
hold a helpless  family  pouring  out  their 
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fouls  in  unavailing  tears.  That  they  feel  the 
pang  of  nature : paternal  affedtion  yearns  within 
them,  and almoff  rends  them  todiffradlion.  But 
hold — Supprefs  the  wild  idea — If  you  have 
one  lpark  of  affection  for  thefe  tender  rela- 
tives, it  will  prompt  you  to  preferve  your  life 
for  their  sake.  Will  you  abandon  them 
to  a cruel,  inhofpitable  world,  where  they 
may  have  caufe  to  imprecate  vengeance  on 
your  head  ? If  your  departed  fpirit  be  allowed 
to  vifit  earth,  muff  it  not  behold  with  com- 
panion and  remorfe  thole  wretched  relicks, 
who  by  your  crime  are  perhaps  deprived  o t 
the  neceffaries  of  life  ; feduced  into  the  fnares 
of  the  abandoned;  loft  to  every  noble  and 
generous  feeling,  and  breathing  their  laff  in 
the  agonies  of  remorfe  and  aefpair  ? It  was 
your  cruelty,  you  in  conn  derate  men,  which 
reduced  them  to  this  deplorable  ffate.  Me- 
thinks  I behold  them  giving  evidence  againff 
you  before  the  tribunal  of  God  : and accuffng 
you  as  the  voluntary  authors  of  all  their 
woes,  in  deferring  them  thus,  at  a time  w hen 
there  was  none  to  help  them.  I low  could  you 
bear  a reproach  fo  inconceivably  bitter,  and 
yet  fojuft?  Learn  then,  that  every  argument 
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for  Suicide  drawn  from  indigence  and  diftrefs, 
is  weak,  delufive,  and  wicked. 

III.  What,  likewife,  though  you  are  lan- 
guifliing  on  a bed  of  sickness,  or  even  tor- 
tured with  the  keeneft  pain  j be  taught  by 
religion,  that  every  affliftion  comes  from  the 
hand  of  an  affedionate  Father,  who  wounds 
only  that  he  may  heal,  who  chaftens  that  he 
may  fave  for  ever ; who  will  not  punifh  his 
creatures  more  than  they  are  able  to  bear ; 
but  in  his  own  good  time  and  manner  will 
relieve  them  from  all  their  diftrefies.  Wait, 

„ i 

therefore,  his  all-ruling  will,  and  forbear  to 
murmur  at  his  difpofal.  The  nobleft  duty 
of  man  is  to  be  grateful  for  what  he  enjoys, 
and  acquiefcent  in  what  he  fuffers. 

Suppofe,  likewife,  that  your  good  name 
and  reputation  has  been  injured;  that  an 
odium  has  been  caff:  upon  your  honour,  as 
you  call  it  j and  that  you  cannot  poflibly 
furvive  fuch  an  ignominy.  But  what  if  you 
have  deserved  that  odium  ? Where  is  the 
life  fo  fpotlefs  as  not  to  merit  the  reprehenfions 
and  reproaches  of  our  fellow-men?  Why 
then  fhould  you  be  offended  at  the  world  foi 
telling  you  the  truth?  Strive  therefore,  by 
your  future  condutt,  to  remove  the  cloud  of 
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detra&ion  which  now  obfcures  your  repu- 
tation. It  may  be  in  your  own  power  to 
fhine  abroad  to  the  world  more  illuftrious 
than  ever. — But  do  you  think  to  clear  your 
character  by  dying  ? Will  not  this  rather 
mark  it  with  blacker  infamy,  and  leave  fuch 
an  indeliable  ftain  on  your  memory,  as  all  the 
efforts  of  your  furviving  friends  fliall  never  be 
able  to  erafe  ? If,  on  the  other  hand,  you  have 
been  flandered  unjustly,  the  only  method  of 
difappointing  thefe  malevolent  attacks,  is  to 
prove,  by  your  future  life,  that  you  have 
not  deserved  them.  Then  fhall  the  arrows  of 
calumny  rebound  with  double  violence  upon 
thofe  who  fent  them.  If  your  own  confci- 
ence  approve  you,  let  mankind  do  and  fay 
what  they  will,  they  cannot  injure  you.  They 
never  can  take  away  that  honour  and  felf- 
efleem  which  is  rooted  in  the  heart,  and  out 
of  the  reach  of  all  external  attempts. 

But,  perhaps,  you  will  urge  in  your  vindi- 
cation, that  the  retro fpedl  of  thy  paft  life  dif- 
tra&s  thee  with  horror,  and  that  thou  art 
unable  to  bear  the  reflections  of  thine 
own  mind.  This  indeed  is  a mod;  dreadful 
fituation.  But  where  is  the  remedy  ? What 
medicine  can  foothe  thy  mental  pain  ? 
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Let  peace  of  confcience  be  firft  fecured ; of 
confcience  that  power  within,  which  is  your 
kind  Monitor,  your  drift  Witnefs,  and  your 
impartial  Judge.  Learn  to  dlence  its  lharp 
upbraidings.  How  ? — By  obeying  its  friendly 
dictates.  The  more  your  paft  life  hath  been 
polluted  with  guilt,  the  greater  need  have  you 
of  a longer  time  to  erafe  the  impreffion. 
Begin,  therefore,  by  infpecting  that  invenom- 
ed  wound  which  gnaws  thine  heart ; probe  it 
to  the  quick ; the  balm  of  penitence  will  foon 
give  it  eafe,  and  health  and  joy  be  reffored  to 
thy  foul.  But  if,  in  this  date  of  agitation, 
thou  perpetrated;  the  hell-prompted  deed,  thou 
wilt  act  the  part  of  a madman,  who,  when  he 
finds  his  lioufe  in  diforder,  inftead  of  repair-, 
ing  it,  pulls  it  down  upon  his  own  head. 

Farther,  fuppofe  thou  advanced:,  as  a pal- 
liation of  thy  crime,  that  your  ambitious  pro- 
fpefts  in  life  have  been  aifappointed  ; and  the 
fair-built  fabric  of  your  hopes,  by  fome  la- 
mentable circumftances  has  been  utterly  de- 
ftroyed.  But  tell  me,  On  what  foundation 
was  that  fyftem  of  fanguine  expectations 
eredted  ? Was  it  on  the  unfrable  bads  of 
chance  or  fortune,  or  on  the  whim  and  caprice 
of  man  ? If  built  on  thefe,  it  ought  not  to 
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appear  ftrange  that  thy  views  have  been  frus- 
trated. Such  is  the  deceitfulnefs  of  human 
affairs,  that  when  we  think  we  are  within  the 
reach  of  our  warmeft  wifhes,  we  are  only  graft- 
ing at  a flying  phantom,  which  has  allured  us 
from  the  path  of  peace,  and  made  all  our  toil- 
ing purfnit  after  it  end  in  vanity  and  vexation 
of  Spirit.  Why,  therefore,  will  you  foolifhly 
revenge  on  thyfelf  any  contingency  in  a flats 
fo  precarious  ? But  if,  on  the  other  hand,  your 
misfortunes  have  been  the  effedtof  thine  own 
inexperience,  or  negligence  or  folly,  learn  to 
be  wifer  for  the  future ; conArudt  you  plans 
on  a more  Solid  foundation,  and  Shew  to  the 
world,  that  you  know  the  ules  of  adverlity, 
and  are  able  to  declare  with  David,  “ It  is 
good  for  me  to  have  been  afiiidfed.” 

But  I forbear  to  obviate  any  more  of  thefe 
fallacious  arguments  that  are  apt  to  rife  up 
in  a disordered  mind,  and  are  ufually  urged  as 
apologies  for  Suicide.  For  however  weighty 
they  may  appear  through  the  magnifying  eye 
of  defpondency,  they  vaniffi  into  nothing  be- 
fore the  clear  illumination  of  reafon  and  re- 
ligion. 

After  all,  it  cannot  be  denied  that  every 
individual  has  much  to  lament,  and  much  in 
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this  vain  and  wicked  world.  Our  mifery  arifes 
partly  from  our  own  weakneffes,  follies  and 
vices  ; and  partly  from  the  pride,  the  envy,  the 
treachery,  the  cruelty  and  crimes  of  others. — 
Such,  alas ! is  the  imperfection  of  our  nature, 
that  true  virtue  and  true  happinefs  will  never 
be  found  upon  earth.  Our  higheft  attain- 
ments are  clouded  by  ignorance,  our  beft  en- 
joyments embittered  by  difappointment,  and 
the  moft  fliining  of  our  good  qualities  tarnillied 
by  numberlefs  failings.  Even  reCtitude  and 
innocence  cannot  enfure  our  peace.  But 
fhall  we  on  that  account  prefumptuoufly  ar- 
raign the  adminiftration  of  Providence,  and 
fpurn  indignant  at  existence  itfelf?  Shall 
we  not  rather  fupplicate  the  Father  of  Spirits, 
to  give  us  time  for  repentance  and  Self-im- 
provement ; that  what  is  low  in  our  nature 
may  be  exalted ; what  is  dark  may  be  illumin- 
ed; what  is  irregular  may  be  rectified;  and 
what  is  evil  may  be  utterly  abohfhed.  Then 
fhall  we  be  better  qualified  for  the  heavenly 
abode,  whenever  it  fhall  pleafe  the  Creator  to 
remove  us  hence. 

As  an  additional  diffuafive  from  the  crime 
of  Suicide,  let  us  Bill  bear  in  mind  that  we 
are  the  difciples  of  that  Divine  Perfonage, 
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who  has  left  us  an  example  of  all  that  is  great 
or  good,  or  amiable,  or  exalted,  in  human 
nature.  Who  has  commanded  us  to  tc  watch 
&nd  pray  left  we  enter  into  temptation.”  He 
it  was  who  “ endured  the  crofs,  and  defpifed 
the  fhamej”  and  who  in  the  darkeft  hour  of 
diftrefs,  made  this  pious  and  pathetic  prayer, 
Father,  if  it  be  possible,  let  this  cup 

PASS  FROM  ME  ; NEVERTHELESS,  NOT  MY 
WILL  BUT  THINE  BE  DONE.  He  it  Was,  who, 
with  his  dying  words,  has  admonifhed  us  c<  not 
to  let  our  heart  be  troubled  neither  to  be  dif- 
mayed;”  becaufe  he  knew  that  his,  exalted 
doctrines  could  infpire  us  with  that  tranquil- 
lity and  joy,  which  the  world  could  neither 
give  nor  take  away. 

And  now,  my  Chriftian  brethren,  I re- 
commend you  all  to  the  protection  of  that 
Being,  who  is  the  life  of  your  foul  and  the 
length  of  your  days.  May  he  aid  you  with 
his  ftrengtli,  and  open  your  eyes  to  the  know- 
ledge of  the  truth.  Then  {hall  you  be  free 
from  the  great  tranfgreflion,  and  be  reftrained 
from  committing  a crime  which  can  neither 
be  amended  nor  repented  of,  and  which  may  be 
attended  with  other  deplorable  circumftances : 
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confider  therefore  before  it  be  too  late,  and 
may  God  give  you  underftanding  in  all  things. 

What  I have  fpoken  this  evening,  is  from 
the  warm  fmcerity  of  my  heart.  I know  the* 
weight  and  importance  of  my  fubjedt,  and  1 
hope  it  will  produce  upon  you  the  defired 
effedh 

Once  more,  let  me  conjure  each  individual 
in  this  audience,  by  all  that  is  dear  to  you  in 
time  or  eternity,  to  “ confider  thole  things 
that  belong  to  your  peace,  before  it  be  too 
late,  and  they  be  for  ever  hid  from  your  eyes.” 
Reflect  on  the  indifpenflble  duty  of  preferr- 
ing your  Health  and  your  Life.  If  you 
be  diftrefled  in  mind,  Live,  ferenity  and  joy 
may  yet  dawn  upon  your  foul ; if  you  have 
been  contented  and  chearful,  Live,  and  ge- 
neroufly  diffufe  that  happinefs  to  others. — 
If  misfortunes  Lave  befallen  you  by  your  own 
mifcondufr,  Live,  and  be  wifer  for  the  fu- 
ture j if  they  have  befallen  you  by  the  fault 
of  others,  Live,  you  have  nothing  wherewith 
to  reproach  yourfelf. — If  you  are  indigent  and 
helplefs,  Live,  the  face  of  things  may  agree- 
ably change  ; if  you  are  rich  and  profperous, 
Live,  and  enjoy  what  you  poflefs. — If  another 
has  injured  you,  Live,  his  own  crime  will  be 
2 his 
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his  punifher ; if  you  have  injured  another, 
Live,  and  recompenfe  it  by  your  good  offices. 
— If  your  character  be  attacked  unjuftly, 
Live,  time  will  remove  the  afperfion;  if  the 
reproaches  are  well-founded,  Live,  and  ceafe 
to  deferve  them  for  the  future. — If  you  are  at 
prefent  obfcure  and  undiflinguiffied,  Live, 
to  be  one  day  more  confpicuous  3 if  you  are 
already  eminent  and  applauded,  Live,  and 
preferve  the  honours  you  have  acquired. — 
If  you  have  been  negligent  and  ufelefs  to 
fociety,  Live,  and  make  amends  by  your  fu- 
ture conduct  3 if  you  have  been  adtive  and 
induftrious,  Live,  and  communicate  your 
improvements  to  others. — If  you  havefpiteful 
enemies,  Live,  and  difappoint  their  malevo- 
lence 3 if  you  have  kind  and  faithful  friends, 
Live,  to  blefs  and  protect  them. — If  hitherto 
you  have  been  impious  and  wicked,  Live, 
and  repent  of  your  errors  ; if  you  have  been 
wife  and  virtuous,  Live,  for  the  farther  be- 
nefit of  mankind. — If  you  difbelieve  a future 
If  ate,  Live,  and  be  as  ufeful  and  happy  in 
this  as  you  can  3 if  you  hope  for  immortality, 
Live,  and  prepare  to  enjoy  it. 

Thus  it  is,  that  in  whatever  condition  you 
are  placed,  Reafon  informs  you  that  it  is  your 
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duty  to  do  all  the  good  you  can  to  fociety, 
and  to  fulfil  the  intention  of  your  Creator, 
by  enjoying  with  gratitude  the  blefiings  he 
has  bellowed,  This  is  the  only  life  of  wif- 
dom,  utility,  and  inward  peace. 

That  fuch  a life  be  the  happy  choice  of  all 
of  us  now  prelent,  may  God  of  his  infinite 
goodnefs  grant.  To  Him  therefore,  and  to 
the  Word  of  his  Grace  do  I recommend  you. 
May  He  guard  you  from  every  temptation, 
and  deliver  you  from  every  evil.  Then  will 
you  be  enabled  to  a6l  in  the  changing  fcenes 
of  life  as  becomes  the  difciples  of  Jesus, 
and  the  heirs  of  immortality.  May  you, 
therefore,  and  I,  and  all  thofe  whom  we  love, 
be  fmcerely  difpofed  to  unite  in  the  wife  and 
worthy  refolution,  that  all  the  days  of 

OUR  APPOINTED  TIME  WE  WILL  WAIT 
WITH  PATIENCE,  GRATITUDE  AND  HOPE, 
TILL  OUR  LAST  AND  IMPORTANT  CHANGE 

shall  arrive.  Amen. 


FINIS. 
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